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but the word went forth that on the next day,
Sunday, the  Court should be at its gayest; and
Henry and Anne, in gala garb of yellow finery,
went to Mass with their child in full state to the
sound of trumpets.    After dinner the King could
not  restrain  his  joy  even within  the  bounds  of
decency.    Entering  the  hall  in  which  the ladies
were dancing^ he pirouetted about in the exuberance
of his heart, and then^ calling for Ms fair little
daughter Elizabeth, he proudly carried her in Ms
arms from one courtier to another to be petted
and  praised.    There  was  only  one  drop  of  gall
in the cup for the Boleyns, and they made no secret
of it, namely, that   the Princess Mary had   not
gone   to   accompany   her  mother.    If   Anne   had
only known it, her last chance of keeping at the
King's side as Ms wife was the survival of Katharine ;
and lamentation instead of rejoicing should have
been her greeting of the news of her rival's death.
Henry,  in fact,  was tired of Anne  already, and
the cabal of nobles against her and the religious
system she represented was  stronger than ever;
but  the  repudiation  of  Ms  second  wife  on  any
excuse during the life of the first would have neces-
sitated   the   return   of   Katharine   as  the   King's
lawful   spouse,   with   all   the   consequences   that
such   a   change  would  entail;   and  this  Henry's
pride,   as   well   as   Ms  inclinations,   would  never
permit.    Now   that   Katharine   was   dead,   Anne
was doomed to speedy ruin by one instrumentality
or another, and before many weeks the cruel truth
came home to her.
Katharine was buried not in such a convent
as she had wished, for Henry said there was not
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